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wide, deep scar over his right eye.
the object of their meeting, and asked
open with a prayer.
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basiness of respectable men. At the

word.

As the pastor took his seat, the old

man rose, his tall form towering in its
symmetry, and his chest swelling as he

inhaled his breath through his thin di-
lated nostrils. To me, at that time there
wigsomething awe-inspiring and grand
in the appearance of the old man, as he
stood with his full eye upon the andi-
ence, his teeth shut hard aud a silence
like that ot death throughout the
chureh.

Ile bent his gaze upon the tavern-
keeper, and that peculinr eye lingered
and kindled for half a woment.

The scar grew red upon his forehead
and beneath his heavy oyebrows his
eye glittered and glowed like those of a
serpent. The tavern-Keeper quailed be-
fore the searching glance, and I felts
rellef when the eld man withdrew his
gaze, For a moment he scemed lost in
thought, and theun in a low and tremu-
lous tone he commenced. There was a
depth In that volee, a thrilling pathos
and sweetness, which riveted wvery
heart iu the house, before the first pe-
riod liad been rounded. My fathor's at-
tention hud become fixed on the speak-
er with an interest which I had never
before seen him exhibit. 1 can but

1 am still Agent for the

Singer SBewing Machine !

And keep Needles and Oil, of the best quality,
for sale.
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dred, or home! It was not so once,”
Ko one could stand the pathos of the
old man. I noticed a tear trembling on
the lid of my father’s eye,and I wasno
more ashamed of my own.

“Ne, my friends it was not so once!
Away over the dark waves which haye
wrecked my hopes, there isa blessed
light of happiness and home; I reach

and wept, and all that were in the house

whatever became of my brave boy.”
Agnin the old man bowed his head

wept with bim. My father sobbed like
achild. In tones of low heart broken
pathes, the old man concluded :

“I was arrested, and for months raved
in delirium. I awoke; was sentenced

mountains in Glatsenbury. Some of
the oldest inbabitints say that many
years ago it was known to be there and
was called the “Lost Pond,” and that
one day Stephen Pratt, then of Benniug-
ton, Vt., and twoother gentlemen, were
roaming about in the then seemingly
interminable forests, trapping. Hap-
pening to have hooks and lines in their

are mine

My father said it was some scheme to | ®Arthly home. -Her cyes as mildasa
summer sky, and her heart as faithful

The night came, and the troops ef|and true as ever guarded a husband’s

again convulsively for the shrines of
the household idels that once were, but

no more.”

The old man seemed looking through
course it would be best to pursue in the | fancy at some bright vision, his lips
apart and his fingers extended. Iin-
The subject of the meeting came up | voluntarily looked .in the direction
Millersburg, O. ¢. P"HRENBACE& at our table after service, and I ques-|whete it was poifited, dreading to see
tioned my father about it with the eager- | some shadow Invoked by its move-

ness of a child, The whispered words | ments.
“I had once a mother.

erushed with sorrow, she went dewn to | in their beating, and tears to fall. The | too fast for sport! They caught more
the grave. I once had a wife—a fair
gentle creature as ever smiled in an |5ign the pledge. My father leaped from | the wooeds, and were consequently ob-

With her heart

to prison for ten years, but no tortures kets
could have been like those I endured in ?:au't :::,ye d;:::l;:admb:::,:: ;::;:r:
my bosom. O God, no!—I am net s | which they came across. After getting
fanatic. T wish toinjure noone. But everything in readiness they threw
while I live, let mastrive to warn others | their hooks into the little brook, and to
not to enter the path that has been so | their amazement, as they afterward ex-
dark & one to we.” pressed it themselves, it was filled with
The old man sst down, but a spell as |trout! They fished along up the stream
deep and strong as that wrought by |a few rods, and, to their ulter astonish-
some wizard’s breath, rested upon the | ment, came to the pond abeve mention-
audience. Hearts could have been heard |ed. There they said the trout took hold

old man then asked the audience to|than they could bring home through

his seat and snatched at it eagerly. I|liged to leave some, but with a deter-
had followed him, and as he hesitated | mination that they would visit the pond
a moment with pen in the ink, a tear|the next day. Afer a long march they
fell frem the old man’s eye on the pa- | finslly reached the rond to town, where
per. they had left their team, but greatly

Henry Ward Beecher on
Methodist Singing.

[By request of an old Methodist. |
“By the way 1 was at the Methodist
Church, here, yesterday morning. A
very pleasant room it is, and I am told
that o very worthy society ocenpy it.
But I have a most weighty charge to
bring against the good people of musi-
cal apostasy. 1 had expected a treat of
good |lhearty singing. There were
Charles Wesley’s hymns, and there
were the good old Methodist tunes that
aacient piety loved and modern con-
ceit lnughs at! Imagine my chagrin
when after reading the bymn, up rose a
choir from a shelf at the other end of
the church, and began to sing a monot-
onous tune of the medern musie-book
style. The patient congregatien stood
up meekly to be sung to, 1s men stand
under rain when there is no other shel-
ter. Scarcely alip moved. No one
seemed to hear the hymn, or care for
the music. How I longed for the good
old Methodist thunder! One good burst
of old Mshioned music would have
blown this modern singing out of the

the gallery, as if doubtful of the pro-|he yet lives, would forgive the sorrow-
North Pacific 7-30 Gold Loan, | priety of being there at all. i
Two men finally eame in, and went | drove him Into the world, and the blow

eyes were fixed upon them, and a gen-|me for the ruin I have brought upon
we and mine.”

one being short and thick set in build,| My futher watched him with a strange

younger had the manner and dress of n [sually pale and exclted by strange
clergyman a full round face and quiet, | emotion.

like us he strode up the aisle. His hair | once adored the gentle being whom 1

pany. . Bold far cash | pressed, and a crimson flush went and | weary. Ileft her alone amid the wreck
or good promissory | caune over his pale cheek, One arm was [ of her home idols, and rioted at the
notes, orgon monthly | off ubove the elbow, and there was o |tavern. She never complained yel

The younger tinally aroseand stated | bread.”

him to her embrace.

again dragged her to the door, and as [

ng old man for the treatment which

hat maimed him for life. God forgive

He sgain wiped o tear from his eye.

nterest, and with & countenance unu-

“] once was a fanatic, and madly fol-

od round the audience. lowed the malign light which led me to | ®
1 But my childish interest was all in | rain.
BUTVAN ¥ | the old man. His broad, deep chest,|my wife, children, happiness and liome,

I8 | and unusual height; looking gaunt-|to the sccuvsed demon of the bowl. - 1|5Pok

I was a fanatic when I sacrificed | %

unjured so deeply.””

“I was o drunkard. From respecta-
C

kindled as the tavern keeper uttered a|family down with me.

insband, must we Indeed starye?”

out, In the agony of fear he called me
by a name I was no longer fit to bear,
und locked his fingers into my side
pocket. Iecould not wrench that fren-

of adevil, as I was, shut the door upen
his arm, and with my kulfe severed it
ot the wrist.”

mo or large ieel Kngraving o every Hm:_r
m

Eiloakiber | Samples Thoe f briefly remember the substunce of what

The speaker ceased u  moment,

tnj J

been severved.

weps until it seewed their souls wonld
grow and mingle into one, There was 1
weeoping in that church, and glad faces |8
around me.

funaticism has lost none of its fury in
For years I saw | ¥ manhood’s heart.

emachines |y 5ot aloud. Iis lips wers com-|her checks pale, and her steps grow

she | faction of the public who the man In
and the children were hungry for|the Iron Mask, was, but generations to
come will know all abont Dick Palmer,
“One New Year's night I returned | of Detroit, who got inside of some-
il there was a clergyman preseut to|late to the hut where charity had given | thing worse than a mask rocently. His
us aroof. She was yet up and shiver-
Our pastor kept his seat, and the|ing over thecoals. I demanded food, | which ene of her neighbors had bor-|spoken and another thing meant. The | i yever do for you to silencs the peo-
speaker himself made a short prayer, but she burst into tears and teld me | rowed, and ou his way home the boy
andthen made "a short address, at the | there was nene. I fiercely ordered her | 4y rned the kettle upside down and put
canclusion ealling upon any one pres- | to get sowe. She turned her eyes sad-| it on his head. Another boy gnve it a | driinkards make
ly upon me, the tears fulling over her| hiow and it shut dewn over Dick’s face
The pastor rose under the gallery, (pale cheek. Atthis moment the child | g5 closely as a clam in his shell, one of
and attacked the position of the speak- |In the cradle awoke and set up a fam- | phe vogrs™ digging into the boy’s head
er, using the argument which I have|ishing wail, startling the despairing | behind, and the other pressing on his
often heard since, and concluded by de- | mother like a serpent’s sting.”

mother genit him after a brass kettle

One boy said they would have tp take a
cold chizel and drill Dick ontof the ket-

rapped on it to see how solidly it was

stopped. Some sald grease his head,
and some said grease the kottle, while
“God of mercy, James,” exclaimed | ¢hq boy’s mother sat down on the eurb-
my wife, s she looked up mto my|gone and sobbed out: “Oh! Richard,
fiendish countenance, “you will not kill
ug, you will not harm Willle.” And
she sprang te the cradle, and grasped | ... funeral, and a boy with a brass
= kettle on his head isn't seen cvery day.

I caught her again by the halrand| puyrs fell from the kettle, und a hollow

olce kept ting: “I'll doi
lifted the lateh, the wind bursted in :w:.:pm:uulﬁ; rfey 1ald :l?:!::rﬂool:
with a cloud of snow. With the yellof | ;. walk, and while one man sat on his
u fiend, I still dragged her on and hur-) .00 qud another on his stomach, a
ried her out into the sterm. Withuf, .. 4 compressed the Kettle between 'h“
wild ha! ha! I closed the door and hands and the poy crawled out, his nose
turned the button. The babe was thrust| 1 ooroiched and twisted out of shapo
out after the mother. By this time my [ yoje in his head, and a bump on his
eldest son awakened from his sinmbers forehead. His mother wildly embraced
und ngalnst his half-maddened strug- him, all the boys eried *“hip la!” and
gles, I opened the door und thrust him | yene Richard was led home to leaf
around ou the lounge and have toast
and fried oggs for o week.

why did you do this?"

zled graspaway, aud with the coolness | ¢ pavemet is wet and his boots are

“Sign It, sign it, young man. Angch.

wrung until every fiber was broken. I|Would sign it; I would wrnte my name |dsy, but ceuld not find the pond, nnd it
there ten thousand times in bleod if it |has not been discovered until now.
would bring back my loved and lost
lie ruins of his home and my old heart | nes.”

to know if he yet lives. Ionce| My father wrote“Mortimer Hudson.”
The old man looked, wiped his counte-
ut my own band destroyed it,and it | Pance flushed with a red and death-like
paleness.

“IL Is—no, it cannotbe; yet strange,”

muttered the old man. ‘Pardon me, ious to many of the Cantabs by frequent-
sir, but that was the name of my brave | ¥ preaching against drunkenness; sev-

My father trembled, and held up his

continued to come in, until there was a | smiles upon him who again turns back | 16f art, from which the left hand had | #

They lcoked for n moment into each

other’s eyes, and they both reeled and him if had not lately preached much

“My own injured gon!"”
“My father!”
Tley fell upon each other’s neck and

“Let me thank God for this great

blessing which has gladdened my guilt- text, en which he immediataly deliver-
burdened soul !’ exclaimed the old man | 20 himselfas follows:

and kneeling down he pounred out his
heartin one of the most melting pray- I am a little man, ceme at a short warn-

s I ever heard. The spell was broken,
nd all eagerly signed the pledge, slow-

1y going to their homes loth to leave the [* Small congregation.

The old man is dead; but the lesson

taught his grand-child on his knee, as |8¥llables it being but ene; I must,
his evening sun went down witheut g | therefore, of necessity divided it into

loud, will never be forgetten. His

A PBoy in a Bad Fix.
It hias never been settled to the satis-

noge, The victim shonted and jumped | por:
“We have no food, Jumes; Ihavehad fanq clawed at the kettlen, but he could
moyement 15 meddlesome fanatics, who | wone for several days, I have nothiag| 5ot budge it.
wished to break up the time-honored jior the poor baby. Ob,my once kund|jifred at It, but Dick’s nose began to
come out by the reots and the man hed
“That sad, pleading face, and these| s stop. A erowd ran out from the cor-
cenclusion of his remarks, the tavern-|streaming eyes, and the feeble wall of| nor oracery, Dick’s mother was sent
keeper and his friends got up a chieer, | the child maddened me, and I—yes I—| ror, and the boy danced up and down
und the current of feeling was evident- |struck her a fierce blow in the face and | orjad. “Oh, golly!” without censing.
Iy nguinst the strangers and their plans. | she fell forward upon the hearth. The
While the pastor was speaking, the |furies of hell boiled in my bosom and
old man had fixed his eye upon him [with a desper intensity as I felt I had tle, and another said they’d have tw
and leaned forward as if to cateh every |committed a wrong? I had neverstruck | malt the kettle off, while everybody
Muary before, but now some terrible im-
pulse drove me on, and I stoppedas|on  Then they tried to 1M it off, but
well-ns I could in my drunken state,| Diek roared “murder!”
nud I clenched both my hands in her

h.jr.“

A man cume along and

until they

The crowd teek it coolly; It wasn’t

e
Chawles dossen’t go oot now when

blackened. He says the blackening
don’t cost much, but his mother Is get-
ting old and lume, and can’t handle a

fatigned. They travelled all the next

Eccentric Bermon on the Word
Mailt

The Rev. Mr. Dodd, a vervy worthy
Minister, who lived a few miles from
Cambridge,had rendeerd himself obnox-

eral of whom meeting him on a journey
they determined to make him preach in
hollow tree which was near the road
side. Accordingly, addressing him
with apparent politeness, they asked

agninst drunkenness. Onhis replying
in the affirmative, they Insisted he
should now preach from a text of their
choosing. In valn did he remonsirate
on the unreasonableness of expecting
iim to give them a disconrse without
tady and in such a place; they were
determined totake no denial, and the
word MALT was given him by way of

“Beéloved let me erave your attention

ing, to preach n short sermon, from a
small subject, in an unworthy pulpit, to
Beloved, my
text is MALT—I cannot divide it into
two worids, it being but one; nor into

lotters, which I find to be these four—
M,A,L,T.
My belovei
: M, is moral,
A, i5 allegorieal,
1., is literal, and
T, is theslogical.
The moral Is set forth to teach you
drunkards good manners, therefore,
M, mastars,
A, all of yeu,
{isten

T, to my text.
The allegorical is, when ene thing i

thing spoken of is MALT; the thing
meant Is the juice of Malt, which yon

M, meat,
A, a

L, lictle
T, treasure.

The literal Is according to the let-

M, much

A, ale

L, little

T, thrift.
The theologieal is according to theef-
fects that it works; and these I find
to be of two kinds :—First, in this world
Secondly, in the world to come. The ef-
fects that it works in thisworld are,

M, murder,

A, adultery,

L, looseness of life,

T, treason.
And in the world to come,

M, misery,

A, b
L, m;&m and

I, torment.
And so much for this time and text.
I shall improve this, first, by way of
exhortation i~

M, mastors,

A, all of you,

L, leave ofl

T, tippling :
Or, secondly, by way of excommuni-
eatlon :—

M, masters,

A, all of you,

L, look for

T, torment.
Thirdly, by way of caution take
this:—*“A drunkard is the annoyance
of modesty., the spell of civilty, the de-
struction of reason, the brewer's agent
the alehouse benefnctor, his wife's sor-
row, his children’s trouble, his own
shame, his neighbor’s scefl, a walking
swill-bowl, the pleture of a beast, and
the monster of n man,"
He then concluded in the usuul form;
and the young men, pleased with his
ingenuity, not only sincerely thanked
him but absolutely profited more by this
short and whimsical sermon than by
any serlious disconrse they had ever

windows, hke wadding from a gun,
Men may call this an improvement, and
genteel. Gentility has nearly killed
eur churches, and it will kill Methodist
Churches, if they give way to its false
and pernicions smbition. We kneow
very well what good, old-fashioned
Methodist musgic was. It has faults
enough, doubtless ngainst taste, but had
#n inward purpese and n religlous earn-
estness which coabled it to earry all its
fanlts, and trimoph in spite of them. It
was worshlp. Yesterday's music was
tolerably good singing, but very poor
worship. We are sorry thiut just az oor
Churches are beginning to imitate Lhe
former example of Methodist Churches,
anil to Introduce melodies that the peo-
ple love, our Methodizt brethern should
pick up onr cast-off formalism in chureh
musie. It will be worse with them than
with us. It will make a grester length
of decline. We could hardly believe
our eyes and ears yesterday. We could
hardly persuade ourselves that we stood
before a Methodist church, Wa zhonld
have supposed it to be a good old Pres-
byterian or Congregational chureh; in
which the cholr aud pulpit did every
thing, amd the people did vothing. Our
brethern in this church must not take
these remarks unkindly. They are pre-
sented in all Rindness and affection.—
The choir sang better than many choirs
in the city churches, but no one sang
with them. The people were mute—
They used their ears and not their
mouths. But, alas! we missed the eld
fervor—the good, old-fushioned Metho-
dist fire.  We have seen the time when
one of Charles Wesley’s hymns, taking
the congregution by the hand, would
have led them up to the gate of heaven.
But yesterday it only led them up to
the choir, about en feet ahove pews
This will never do. Methodists will
make magnificent worshipingChristians
If they are not sshamed of their own
ways, but very poor ones if they are.
Brethern you are in the wrong way. It

ple. Your fire will go out if yon take
it up under the ashes of a false refine-
went. Let an outsider, but a well-wish-
or, say these plain words without of-
fense, The Methodist Charch has laid
the Christian world under a great dJdeby
by its aervice in the canse of Christ;
and we have a right to it, and an inter-
est in it, a5 common Christians, too
great te sufler us to sce signs of degen-
eracy In it without sorrow and alarm.We
hope God means to deo great things by
it yet for eur land. But it will net be
by giving up heart and soul, zeal and
populsr enthusingm, in worship for the
sake of sham propriety and tasteful for-
malism, that the Methodist Church
will become yet further efllclent. We
hope to see such revival of religion
among them as will come 1lke a freshet
upon their Churches, and sweep out
the channels of song, and carry away
the dead wood and trash which have
already dammed up the current of song,
and made the congregation stagnant.
O, there may be rain of rightcousness
upon them, which shall swell their
hearts te overflowing, and cleanse their
sanctuary from all formalism, and es-
pecially from the formalism of pedan-

tic music!

A well-known Cincinnati whisky
drummer, who was in this city this
week, statgs that while his former sales
on this ronte averaged sizty barrels of
whisky, hiz sales on g recent trip were
Just oo barrels. And the women are
still at work.—Chillicothe Register.
Johuny attends school, which will
explain the following short dialogue be-
tween him and his father: Johnny, I
didn't know you got whipped the oth-
er day,' sald he. “You didn't? Wel)
it you'd been in my breeches you'd have
known it.”

A gentleman was awakened In the
night and teld that his wife was desd
He tarned round drew the coverlet clos-
er, pulled his nightcap, and muttered as
he went to sleep again: “Oh, how

Six mon

Job Printing.

The Reruntican Job Printing Otics,
L :.:"" bost formished country ofices

- -

Max Adler tells this story in the
adelphia Seturday Post.

this honse.”
“Ne,"” zalid Sommers.
“Are you golug to put any on "

Summers.
“Youn eught to. A tull bniliing

np to
ch“p-|’

show wou? I'Il

During the next halt hour the

Summers :
it was my house, I'd have another

like being thoroughly protected.
“That's true,” said Sommers,
woull be better.”

the man.

said Bummers,

“I like such o man as you are.

lar down for a good thing.

more rods on that house, ene on
north end and oue on the south,
almost nothing,”

pose," said Summers,
“Certainly It wounld.
hmin't I—hey "

mers,
S0 the man ran up two rods,
“There that's Now
settle up.”

“Do what "

done.

take my money.”

hope#"

“Of course I do. Didn't you tell
to put those rods on your house #'
“My house!™
“Thunder and lightning! [ never
dered yon to put those rods up.

waiting for the court to assemble.

some pleasure in desaling with you,
like you me much that I'd put a couple

OFFICE—L M
i ommercial Block, over Malvane's

“*1.88;

is sne
in the

A Joke on the Lightning-Rod
man.

Phil-

Up in Blessburg, the other day, a
lightning-rod man drove up in front of
a handsome edifice standing in the
midst of trees and shrubs and spske to
Mr. Sumniers who was sittiug on the
steps in front. He sccosted Summers as
the owner of the residence, and said:

“ I sec you have no lightning rods on

“Well I hadn’t thought of it,” replied

like

that is very much exposed. 1'd like to
run you up one of my rods; twisted
steel glass fenders, nickle plated tips—
everything complete. May I pnt one
do the job

“Certainly if you want to. I haven't
the slighteat objection,” siid Summaers.

had his ladders up and his assistant at
work, and at the end of that time the job
was completed. He called Summers
into the yard o admire it. He said to

“Now that is all well enough, but it

rodl

put on the other side. There's nothing

“Ir

“I'Il put np another, shall I?* asked
“Why, of course, if vou think it best,™

Accordingly the man went to work
again and 200n had the rod in its place.
“That’ss first rate job,” he said to
Sammers, as they both stood eyeing it.

Big

liearted, liberal not afraid to put a dol-
There’s

1

the
for

“It would make things safer, I snp-
'd better do It,

“Just a3 you think proper said Sum-

and

then came down and said to Summers,
let’s

“Why, the job's flnished, and now I'1l

“You don’t expect me to pay you, I

shouted Summers.

or-
It

woulid have been ridiculons. Why man
tius is the court house, and IMmx here

I'm

on the Jury. Youn seemed to be anx-

fous to rush out your rods, and it was

none of my business, I let yon go

good.”
The Blossburg people say that

Pay for it! Come, now, that's pretty

the

manner in which the lightning-rod man
tore around town and swore was fear-

fnl but when he got his rods off
court house he left permanently.
den’t fancy the place.

Joe Bunk Growing Brave.

the
He

Joe Bunk got tipsy on lager beer, and
went home announcing his determina-

tion to voluntcer in the Cnban war.—

sinde him; but he had an answer
all of them. Finally she brought
matter home te him,

dren " said she.

His wite need various arguments to dis-

for
the

“Would you leave me and the ehil-

“Why, yes, Polly, when my country

calls it Is my duty to leave wife, chil-
dren, everything behind and obey the

call.”

de.””

“But you might get sick.”
“Others get sick too-—-I can stand
much as they ¢an.™

ranks.”

as others do."

“But look at the hardships you must
T ”

“I can stand them as well as others

“But you might be put in the front
“Well I guess I can stand it as well

“But,” screamed the wife, who could

see no use in Jee's stolcksm, “the Cu-

bans might kill you.”

Joe studied a moment—the question

wns cvidently a poser. ‘The wife
thought she had struck the right chord
at last, and again pressed the remark

with especial emphasis—

“Yes Joseph the Cubans might rush

upon yen in the midst of battle and

kill you.™

“All right,” sald Joe, a bright idea

striking him, “all right, my honey, but

I guess [ ean kill as many of them
they can of me ™

ing outof & house with one hand

Whenever you see a small boy com-

on

hizs eyes and the other ever the base-
ment of his pants, you can come to the
conclusion that he and the old man had

& slignt missunderatanding.

How to beceme practically scquain-

ted with the “Rule of Three"—live with

your wife, mother and mother-in-la

station-honse when they are found

The reazon that men are taken to the

in

the street full of liquor, is to give their

friends a chaffee to bail them eut.
The fellow was palled baldheaded

by

his wife who said, “Dry goods are wo:-

Lord.™

shipped more in this world than the

A judge recently Interrupted a very

flowery yesung orator with: “Hold on,
liold on, my dear sir! You are already
out of the jurisdiction of this court.™

Feeding race horses on seft rubber

that they may streteh out their necks at
the finish and win the race is the latest

freak of the wooden autmeg men.

“Why ure women like churches?"™

Firstly, beeause there is no living with-
out one; secondly, because thers is many

story.

hibitory liguor law.

brush muoeh.

heard.

grieved 1 ehall be in the morning!™

tions.

a spire to them ; thirdly,because they are
objects of adoration ; and lastly because
they have a loud clapper in their upper

The Kansas State Grange recemtly
requested the legislature to pass a pro-

Forney's friend Gray is under-
stood to be writing an elegy on the
graveyard of his political aspira-




